


With eager feeding food doth' choke the feeder, 
Light Vanitic, infatiatc cormorant, 
Confuniingmeaneslbone prayes vponitfelfc; 
This Royallthronc of Kings, this Sceptred lie, 
This earth of Maieftie, this feate of Mars, 

This oter Eden, demicParadice, 

This Foreti effe built by Nature for her felfc, 
Againftinfc<fl:ion,and the hand of Warre j 
This happy breed ofMen, this little World, 
This precious Stone fet in the Sillier Sea, 
Which ferueuesitintheofficeof aWall, 

Or as a Moate defenfiue to a houfe, 

Againft the enuie oflelfc happier lands ; 


Cam*. O how that name befits my compofition; 

Old 

Within me griefe hath kept a tedious fait, 

■ And who abftaines from meate,thatis not gaunt? 

For ficcping England, longtime hauc I watchtj 
Watching breedes leanenelfejkanenelle is all gaunt-,- 
The pleafurethatfomeEathers feedevppon, 

Isiny ftnektfaft, Imeancrny Childrenslookes, 

^ And therein,fafting haft thou mademe gaunt,- 
Gaunt am 1 for the graue, gaunt as a graue, 
i Whofc hollow wombe inherits nought bin bones. 

Kin?. Canfickemenplayfo nicely with their names?' 
Cmnt. No, miferie makes fport to mocke it felfe. 


This blelfedplotte, this Earth, this Realme,thisEnglanJ| gj^cethou doftfeeke to killmyname inme, 
This Nurle, this teeming wombe of RoyallKings, • - ' — 


Feard by their breed,andfamous by their birth, 
Renownediri-their deeds aifarre from home. 

For Chriftian feruice and true chiualrie,. 

As is the Sepulchrein ftubborne lewrie, 

Of th e worlds Ranfome, blelTed Marks fbnne : 
This Land ofruchd^are faulesythis dearedeueland; 
Deareforherrcputafionthroughtheworld, 

Js now leaced out (1 die pronouncing it_) 

Like to a tenement and Pelting Farme. 

England bound in with thetriuraphant Sea, 

Whole rockie flioarebeate&backe theenuiousfiegc 
Of watry Neptuncj is now bound in with lhame» 
With Inkic blottes,androtten Parchment bonds* 
That England. that Avas worit to conquer others 
Hath made a. IhanxefuU c'onqucft of it feifet 
Ah would the fc^inddl vaiiiftitwith my.life. 

How happT thten were my enfiiihg dekh.; 


O mocke my name (great King) to flatter thee. 

, King. Shoulddyingmenfiatterthofcthatliuc? 

Gamt. No, no, men liuing flatter thofe that die. 

Kin?- Thounowadyingfayft,thouflattereftme. 

Gamt. Oh no, thou dielf, thoughIthcficker.be. 

Kin?. I am in health, I br eath, I fee thee ill. 

Gmnt. Now he that made me, knowes ifee thc« ill, • 
111 in my felfe to fee, and in thee, feeing ill, , 

. Thy death-bed is no lelTer then the Land, 

Wherein thou lyeft in reputation ficke. 

And thou too carelelTe patient as thou art, 

■ Commitft thy annoynted body to the cure 
\)f thofe Phifitions that firft wounded thee t : 
AthoufandFlatterers.fit within thy Crowne, 

Whofe compalfe is no bigger then thy headj. 
Andyetinraged in fofmalla verge, 

The vvafte is np whitlelfer then thy Land; j 


had thy Grandfire with a Prophets eye, 

TCorke. The Ring is comdJ deale mildly with his youtlii Scene how His Sonnes fonne ftmuld deftroy his fonnes,' 
For young hot Colts beinelrag’de, do rage the more* From foorth thy reach he would haue lay dthy fhame, 

° ® ° ® Depofingtheebeforethouwertpoireft, 

Enter theKingandi^ene^f^c, - Whichartpoireftnowto depofetty 

HowfarcsournobleiVncleLancafter? • WhyCooupwert thou- regent ofthew^^^ 

King, WhateoiiifQrt bow ift with ^ ^ (hanie to et this Land y Leafc ^ ‘ ‘ ' 

— • ^ • o Q0i. But 
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